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HE   GREYHOUND   AND 
THE   TWO    HARES 


Two  Hares,  being  chased  by  a  Grey- 
hound, separated:  the  one,  a  brown 
Hare,  going  to  the  right,  the  other, 
a  white  one,  to  the  left.  Doubtful 
which  to  follow,  the  Greyhound  paused 
for  a  moment.  Then  he  dashed  to 
the  right.  But  finding  that  he  did 
not  quickly  overtake  the  brown  Hare, 
he  stopped,  and  turning  pursued  the 
white  one.  By  this  time,  however, 
the  white  Hare  had  made  so  good  a 
use  of  her  strong  hind-legs  that  she 
was  already  far  away,  and  run  as  he 
might  the  Greyhound  could  not  catch 
her. 


Do  One  Thing ^Well. 


npHE   TWO   SQUIRRELS 

Two  Squirrels  lived  in  a  wood.  One 
of  these  Squirrels  was  industrious.  In 
autumn,  when  the  nuts  and  acorns  were 
ripe  in  the  wood,  he  worked  busily, 
gathering  them  from  the  trees  and 
carrying  them  to  his  hole  in  a  tall 
elm-tree,  where  he  stored  them  safely. 
"Now  I  shall  not  go  hungry  in  the 
cold  winter,"  said  he.  The  other 
Squirrel  was  idle.  He  flicked  his  fluffy 
tail,  and  ran  up  and  down  the  trees, 
springing  from  branch  to  branch,  stop- 
ping to  eat  a  nut  here  and  an  acorn 
there,  and  always  amusing  himself  as 
he  went.    "It  will  be  time  enough  to 
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work  when  the  fine  days  go,"  said  he. 
When  winter  came,  the  industrious 
Squirrel  went  to  his  hole  in  the  tall 
elm-tree,  where  he  slept  warmly  and 
fed  plentifully  until  the  spring.  But 
the  idle  Squirrel,  having  no  store  at 
home,  was  obliged  to  search  for  food; 
and  because  there  were  then  no  nuts 
and  acorns  in  the  wood,  he  had  to 
roam  far  and  work  hard  to  find  bits 
and  scraps  enough  to  keep  him  from 
starving  in  the  cold  weather.  "  Next 
autumn,  I  will  work  before  I  play," 
said  he  sadly. 

Idle  Folk  have  to  Work 
THE  Hardest  in  the  End. 


THE   WAGONER    AND 
THE  TRAVELLERS 

A  heavily-laden  wagon  stuck  one  day 
in  the  mud  in  a  country  road.  The 
horses  pulled  their  hardest,  the  wagoner 
pushed  with  all  his  might,  but  they 
could  not  turn  the  wheels,  which  were 
deeply  sunk  in  the  mire.  By  and  by 
a  rich  Merchant  on  a  fine  horse  rode 
that  way. 

"Bestir  yourself,  you  idle  fellow!" 
said  he  to  the  wagoner.  "  Whip  up 
your  horses  or  you  will  not  reach  your 
journey's  end  to-day."     And  he  rode  on. 

Then  a  Farmer,  with  his  two  strong 
horses  from  the  plough,  passed  down 
the  road. 
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"  Come,  Lazybones ! "  cried  he  to 
the  wagoner.  "Put  your  shoulder  to 
the  wheel,  or  you'll  be  stuck  in  the 
mud  till  night."  And  he  passed  on. 
Later,  a  coach,  drawn  by  four  prancing 
horses,  and  filled  with  fine  folk,  passed 
the  wagon. 

"Now  then.  Stick -in-the- Mud!" 
shouted  the  coachman  to  the  wagoner. 
"  Unload  your  wagon,  and  get  it  moved 
out  of  decent  folk's  way."  And  he 
drove  on. 

At  last  a  poor  Woodcutter,  with  his 
two  donkeys  laden  with  faggots,  reached 
the  spot  where  the  wagon  stood. 
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"  I  see,  friend,  you  are  in  trouble," 
said  he  to  the  wagoner.  And  without 
more  words,  he  fastened  his  donkeys 
to  the  shafts  of  the  wagon,  and  himself 
helped  the  wagoner  to  turn  the  wheels ; 
so  that  very  soon  horses,  wagon,  and 
load  were  out  of  the  mire  and  safely 
on  firm  ground  again. 

An  Ounce  of  Help  is  worth 
A  Bushel  of  Advice. 


k^^V^. 


^^^^ 


THE   JACKDAW    AND 
THE    CAT 

An  ill-mannered  Jackdaw  perched  one 
day  upon  a  chimney-pot,  and,  wishing 
to  give  offence,  began  to  make  rude 
remarks  to  a  Cat  who  was  lazily  sun- 
ning herself  upon  the  roof  below. 
"Ha!  Coward!  Bird-stealer!"  screamed 
he.  " Purr-rr-rr,"  said  the  Cat.  "Ugly, 
vain  creature!"  continued  the  Jackdaw, 
a  little  louder.  "  Purr-rr-rr,"  said  the 
Cat.  "Lazy  useless  rogue!"  shrieked 
the  Jackdaw,  growing  hoarser  at  every 
word.  "  Purr-rr-rr,"  said  the  Cat. 
Then  the  Jackdaw  flew  away,  screech- 
ing with  vexation  because  he  could  not 
make  the  Cat  angry.  And  the  Cat  went 
on  purring. 


It  takes  Two  to 
MAKE  A  Quarrel. 


THE    CAT    AND  THE 
PUPPY 

A  madcap  Puppy,  who  had  not  Hved 
long  enough  to  gain  much  wisdom, 
saw  a  Cat  crossing  a  yard  one  morning, 
and,  barking  wildly,  chased  her.  The 
Cat  sprang  upon  a  wall,  settled  herself 
comfortably  there,  and  blinked  at  the 
Puppy.  "Aha,  my  fine  lady!"  barked 
he.  "  You  think  you  have  escaped  me, 
but  you  will  have  to  come  down  again 
by  and  by."  And  sitting  at  the  foot 
of  the  wall  he  waited  for  her  to  descend. 
But  the  Cat  was  in  no  hurry  to  move. 
For  half  the  morning  she  sat  still,  blink- 
ing and  purring  in  the  sunshine.  The 
Puppy's  patience  was  almost  at  an  end. 
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when  at  last  she  rose  leisurely,  stretched 
herself,  yawned,  then  jumped  to  the 
ground  on  the  other  side  of  the  wall ! 

Every  Wall  has  Two  Sides. 


THE   FOOLISH   LITTLE 
KANGAROO 

A  little  Kangaroo  grumbled  one  day 
because  his  mother  carried  him  in  her 
pocket,  instead  of  letting  him  jump,  as 
she  did.  "I  am  not  a  baby,"  said  he; 
"  I  am  big  enough  to  take  care  of  my- 
self, and  I  want  to  jump."  Then  his 
mother  turned  him  out  of  the  warm 
pouch  in  which  he  was  comfortably 
sitting.  "Very  well!  Jump  away!" 
said  she.  So  the  little  Kangaroo 
jumped.  But  he  could  not  jump 
high,  and  he  could  not  jump  fast, 
and  as  his  mother  did  not  wait  for 
him,  he  was  soon  left  far  behind.  In 
a  very  short  time,  his   back   began   to 
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ache,  and  his  tender  feet  were  hurt 
by  the  stones  on  the  rough  ground. 
But  he  was  ashamed  to  say  that  he 
would  hke  to  be  carried  again,  so  he 
jumped  on  and  on,  growing  more  tired 
and  unhappy  every  minute.  By  and 
by  there  was  a  sound  of  voices  and 
of  barking,  and,  afar  off,  the  Httle 
Kangaroo  saw  men  and  dogs  coming 
towards  him.  "Mother!  Mother! 
Wait  for  me,  and  take  me  up!" 
he  shrieked  in  terror.  The  mother 
Kangaroo  stopped.  The  Httle  Kan- 
garoo tumbled  head- over-heels  into  the 
warm,  comfortable  pouch,  and  away 
they  went  to  safety. 

Little  Folk  do  not  always 
know  what  is  good  for  them 


T 


HE  FISHERMAN  AND 
THE  FOOLISH  LITTLE 
FISH 


A  Fisherman  one  day  dropped  his  Hne 
into  a  stream.  The  Fish  saw  the  worm 
at  the  end  of  the  hne,  and  looking  up 
through  the  clear  water  saw  the  Fisher- 
man at  the  other  end. 

"Take  care!  Beware!"  cried  one 
wise  Fish.  "  Do  not  go  near  that 
worm.  It  hides  a  hook."  So  the  rest 
swam  to  a  safe  distance  from  the  bait. 
But  one  little  fish,  who  had  not  learned 
to  be  wise,  laughed  at  their  fears. 
"You  need  not  be  afraid,"  said  he; 
"  unless  you  swallow  the  worm,  the 
hook  can  do  you  no  harm."      And  to 
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show  his  bravery  he  swam  close  to 
the  bait.  The  Fisherman,  seeing  him 
through  the  clear  water,  snatched  at 
his  line.  The  hook  stuck  in  the  side 
of  the  little  Fish,  and  he  was  jerked 
on  to  the  bank. 

Do  NOT  Play  with  Danger. 


THE     DOG,     THE     FISH, 
AND    THE    SWALLOW 

**  I  am  tired  of  trotting  on  my  four 
weary  feet,"  said  a  Dog  one  hot  day. 
"  I  wish  I  could  Hve  in  the  cool  water, 
and  swim  as  the  fishes  do."  Then  his 
master  seized  him  by  the  collar,  and 
threw  him  far  into  the  river.  The 
current  was  strong,  and  the  Dog  was 
exhausted  when  he  reached  the  bank 
and  scrambled  out  of  the  water.  "After 
all,  earth  is  the  best  place,"  he  panted. 

"  I  am  tired  of  swimming  to  and  fro 
in  this  cold  water,"  said  a  Fish.  "  I 
wish  I  could  fly  through  the  air  in  the 
warm  sunshine,  as  the  birds  do."  Then 
a  gull,  swoopmg  down,  caught  the  Fish, 
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SWALLOW 

and  flew  with  him  high  above  the  water. 
Nearly  choked  by  the  air,  and  parched 
by  the  heat  of  the  sun,  the  Fish  flapped 
this  way  and  that  way  till  he  slipped 
from  the  gull's  beak  and  fell  back  into 
the  sea.  "  There  is  no  place  Hke 
home,"  gasped  he. 

"I  am  tired  of  flying  here  and  there, 
buflfeted  by  every  wind  that  blows,"  said 
a  Swallow.  "  I  wish  I  could  live  on 
the  earth  and  be  sheltered,  as  so  many 
creatures  are."  Then  a  fowler  caught 
the  swallow  in  his  net,  and  shut  her  in 
a  cage.  Longing  for  freedom  and  the 
fresh  air,  the  Swallow  beat  her  wings 
against   the   bars  of  the  cage   until   the 
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SWALLOW 

fowler,  fearing  she  would  beat  herself 
to  death,  set  her  free.  "  There  is 
nothing  so  good  as  to  fly  in  the  strong, 
fresh  wind,"  said  the  Swallow,  as  she 
darted  away. 

God's  Ways  are  Best 


THE    BOY  AND   THE 
APPLE 

An  Apple-tree  stood  in  a  garden,  its 
branches  bending  low  beneath  the 
weight  of  much  ripe  fruit.  To  this 
tree  came  one  day  a  farmer  and  his 
young  son.  "  You  may  pick  an  apple," 
said  the  Father ;  "  whichever  pleases 
you  most."  Then  the  Boy  walked 
round  the  tree,  and  looked  at  all  the 
apples.  At  length,  he  seized  a  branch 
upon  which  hung  an  apple  larger  and 
redder  than  any  other.  This  apple 
had  on  one  side  a  small  black  hole. 
But,  though  his  father  warned  him, 
the  Boy  paid  no  heed  to  the  hole. 
He  pulled  the  apple  from   the  branch, 
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and  set  his  teeth  in  it.  Then  he 
dropped  it  with  a  cry  of  vexation,  for 
it  was  rotten  and  bitter.  The  black 
hole  was  the  doorway  by  which  a  little 
maggot  had  escaped  after  he  had  spoiled 
the  fruit. 

Do  NOT  Judge  by  Appearances 


THE   QUARRELSOME 
STAGS 

Two  Stags  lived  in  a  forest.  Chancing 
to  meet  one  day,  they  disputed  as  to 
which  of  them  had  the  finer  pair  of 
horns.  The  quarrel  led  to  a  fight. 
During  the  fight,  the  horns  of  the  two 
Stags  became  locked  together,  and, 
struggle  as  they  might,  they  could  not 
free  themselves.  At  last,  faint  and 
weary,  they  sank  to  the  ground,  where 
they  died  of  hunger. 


We   can    never    foresee 
THE  End  of  a  Quarrel. 


T 


HE  COUNCIL  OF 
BEASTS 


The  Beasts  in  a  certain  forest  greatly 
feared  the  Lion  and  the  Tiger,  who 
daily  slew  some  of  them  for  food. 
"  Let  us,"  said  the  Fox,  "  urge  these 
tyrants  to  fight  together.  Then  per- 
haps both  may  be  wounded,  and  when 
they  are  weak,  and  unable  to  defend 
themselves,  we  can  fall  upon  them  and 
kill  them."  So  a  council  was  called  to 
which  the  Lion  and  the  Tiger  were 
invited.  When  all  the  Beasts,  great  and 
small,  were  gathered  together  under 
the  spreading  branches  of  a  tree,  the 
Fox  stood  up  and  spoke  for  the  rest. 
"  We  desire,  O  Lords  of  the  Forest," 
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said  he,  "  to  know  which  of  you  is  the 
stronger,  that  we  may  make  him  our 
king.  Will  you  therefore  fight  to- 
gether before  us,  and  we  will  crown 
the  victor,  and  bow  to  his  rule?"  But 
the  Lion  and  the  Tiger  did  not  trust 
the  words  of  the  crafty  Fox,  and  they 
growled  angrily.  "  We  will  not  fight 
together  to  make  sport  for  a  pack  of 
cowards,"  said  they;  "but  to  prove 
which  of  us  is  the  stronger,  we  will  let 
you  see  which  is  able  to  slay  the  more 
of  you."  So  saying,  the  Lion  and  the 
Tiger  sprang  fiercely  into  the  midst 
of  the  crowd  of  terrified  Beasts,  and 
killed  a  great  many  of  them  before  they 
could  escape. 

Harm   Hatch,  Harm  Catch 


T 


HE   HEDGEHOG   AND 
THE   MOLE 


A  Hedgehog,  who  was  growing  old  and 
bhnd,  found  that  he  could  no  longer 
obtain  for  himself  food  enough  to 
satisfy  his  appetite.  So  he  asked  a 
young  Mole  to  go  into  partnership 
with  him.  "We  can  live  together 
at  the  foot  of  the  hollow  tree,"  said 
he.  "You  can  help  me  in  hunting 
for  food,  and  I  will  help  you  by 
putting  up  my  prickles  if  an  enemy 
attacks  us."  "Agreed!"  replied  the 
Mole,  who  thought  it  would  be  use- 
ful to  have  a  friend  and  protector. 
For  a  time  all  went  well.  But  one  day 
the    Hedgehog,    being    displeased    with 
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his  share  of  the  dinner,  put  up  his 
prickles  and  stuck  them  into  the  Mole. 
Then  the  Mole  broke  the  friendship. 
"  For,"  said  he,  "  if  I  am  your  enemy, 
I  shall  at  least  know  what  to  expect." 

A  Prickly  Temper  is 

ILL    TO    LIVE    WITH. 


THE    UNFAITHFUL 
WATCHMAN 

A  young  Rook  sat  upon  the  top- 
most branches  of  a  hollow  tree,  and 
grumbled  because  his  companions  had 
chosen  him  to  keep  guard  while  they 
fed  in  a  potato-field  near  by. 

"There  is  no  danger  to  be  seen," 
said  the  young  Rook,  looking  this  way 
and  that  way.  "Why  should  I  stay 
here?  I  can  watch  as  well  while  I  am 
eating."  And  he  flew  down  into  the 
field.  Scarcely  had  he  left  his  post, 
when  two  men  with  guns  crept  out 
of  the  hollow  tree,  and  shot  many  of 
the  rooks  as  they  rose  to  fly  away. 
The  Watchman  escaped  with  the  rest. 


32 
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but  when  the  rooks  had  reached  a  place 
of  safety,  they  turned  upon  their  un- 
faithful companion,  and,  after  pecking 
him  and  plucking  out  his  feathers, 
drove  him  from  the  rookery  wounded 
and  ashamed. 

Neglect  of  Duty   leads  to 
Unhappiness  and  Dishonour. 


THE   DECEITFUL 
FOX 

A  hungry  Fox  visited  a  farmyard  one 
night  when  the  farmer  was  asleep,  and 
prowled  around  the  poultry-house,  on 
the  look-out  for  a  chance  of  helping 
himself  to  a  spring  chicken  for  supper. 
There  he  met  a  rival  Fox  who  had 
forced  his  way  into  the  poultry-house, 
and  was  just  leaving  it  with  a  fine  young 
cockerel  in  his  mouth. 

"What  right  has  that  rascal  here, 
taking  the  best  birds  and  spoiling  my 
chances?"  said  the  first  Fox  to  himself 
"I  will  alarm  the  farmer,  then  he  will 
be  caught  and  killed,  and  I  shall  in 
future  have  the  chickens  to  myself" 
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So  he  ran  under  the  window  of  the 
farmer's  bedroom,  and  cried,  "  Hist! 
wake  up,  and  come  out  quickly.  A 
thief  is  steaHng  your  poultry!"  Out 
rushed  the  farmer,  with  a  thick  stick  in 
his  hand,  and  a  fierce  dog  at  his  heels; 
and,  seeing  the  Fox  who  had  roused 
him  crouching  against  the  wall  of  the 
house,  seized  him,  while  the  rival  Fox 
made  his  escape  over  the  wall  of  the 
farmyard,  taking  the  cockerel  with  him. 

"Let  me  go!"  cried  the  captive  Fox, 
struggling  in  the  hands  of  the  farmer; 
'*I  am  not  the  thief  He  has  jumped 
over  the  wall.      Catch  him!    I  am  inno- 
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cent!"  "It  is  not  likely  that  I  shall 
believe  a  rogue  such  as  you  to  be  inno- 
cent," replied  the  farmer,  and  he  gave 
him  over  to  the  dog. 

A  Rogue  is 
NEVER  Trusted. 


T 


HE    BOY   AND   THE 
BEES 


There  was  once  a  bee-hive  in  a  garden. 
All  day  long  the  Bees  worked  busily, 
flying  to  and  fro,  gathering  honey  from 
the  flowers  and  storing  it  in  the  hive. 
Sometimes  a  Boy  came  into  the  garden, 
and  watched  them  as  they  flitted  from 
flower  to  flower.  "  How  slowly  they 
work!"  said  he  one  day.  "They  will 
get  on  much  faster  if  I  help  them." 
And,  without  saying  so  much  as  "By 
your  leave  "  to  the  Bees,  he  picked  some 
flowers,  and  thrust  them  into  the  door- 
way of  the  hive.  But  the  Bees  did  not 
wish  to  be  helped.  They  liked  to 
choose  their  own  flowers  and  do  their 
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work  in  their  own  way.  Buzzing 
angrily,  they  swarmed  out  of  the  hive, 
and  before  he  could  escape  to  a  place 
of  safety  the  Boy  was  badly  stung. 

Meddling  is 
BAD  Business. 


THE    CHILD    AND   THE 
PIG 


A  Child  saw  a  large  pink  Pig,  and 
loved  him.  "  Piggy/'  said  she,  "  you 
and  I  will  be  friends."  "Hunc!" 
grunted  the  Pig  as  he  rooted  in  the 
mud.  To  adorn  her  friend,  the  Child 
hung  a  wreath  of  buttercups  and  daisies 
around  his  neck.  But  the  Pig  scratched 
himself  against  the  walls  of  the  sty, 
and  crushed  the  dainty  flowers.  To 
please  her  friend,  the  Child  brought 
a  saucerful  of  thick  yellow  cream  from 
her  own  breakfast,  and  put  it  down 
before  him.  But  the  Pig  trod  in  the 
saucer,  and  spilled  the  cream,  as  he  ran 
to    his    pail    of   hog-wash.     Then    the 
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Child  turned  sadly  away  from  the  sty. 
*'  I  see,  Piggy,"  said  she,  "  that  you 
do  not  wish  to  be  my  friend." 
"Hunc!"  grunted  the  Pig,  as  he  rooted 
in  the  mud. 


Choose    your    Friends 

FROM    YOUR    OWN    KiND. 


T 


HE  CHILD  AND  THE 
THISTLE 


A  Child,  picking  blossoms  on  a  hillside, 
"■athcred  heedlessly  all  within  her  reach 
— the  gay  Poppy,  the  tiny  Woodruff, 
the  wide-eyed  Daisy,  and  the  dainty  Pim- 
pernel. At  length,  coming  upon  a  tall 
Thistle,  she  snatched  hastily  at  its  fine 
flowers,  and  scratched  her  hand  with 
the  sharp  prickles  on  its  stem,  causing 
the  blood  to  flow.  "You  are  a  naughty, 
unkind  flower!"  cried  she  with  tears. 
"Not  so,"  replied  the  Thistle;  "I  am 
as  God  made  me.  'Tis  by  your  own 
fault  you  are  hurt,  for  had  you  made 
use  of  your  eyes  you  would  have  seen 
that  my  prickles  would  do  you  harm." 

Use  your  Senses  and 
so  AVOID  Trouble. 


THE  LITTLE  BROWN 
MICE 

A  family  of  little  brown  Mice  lived 
under  the  floor  of  a  kitchen.  They 
stayed  quietly  at  home  all  day,  and  at 
night  went  out  into  the  kitchen,  through 
a  hole  in  the  boarding,  and  fed  upon 
the  crumbs  and  scraps  which  were 
dropped  at  supper-time.  They  were 
quite  well  off  with  this  nice  food,  of 
which  there  was  plenty,  and  which  no- 
body grudged  them ;  but  by  and  by 
they  grew  tired  of  it,  and  nibbled  their 
way  into  the  larder,  where  they  helped 
themselves  at  will  to  the  cheese  and 
butter,  the  pies  and  cakes,  and  all  the 
other    good    things    upon    the    shelves. 


THE    LITTLE    BROWN    MICE 
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Then  the  mistress  of  the  house  called 
in  a  watchful  Cat,  which  she  shut  into 
the  kitchen  every  night.  After  this, 
the  Mice  lost  even  their  supper  of 
scraps,  for  they  no  longer  dared  to 
leave  their  hole. 

Discontent  leads 
TO  Unhappiness. 


THE   KITTEN   AND 
THE   WASP 

A  frolicsome  Kitten,  tired  of  chasing 
her  own  tail,  looked  around  one  morn- 
ing for  a  fresh  occupation  with  which 
to  amuse  herself,  and  espied  a  Wasp 
crawling  on  the  window-pane.  Rear- 
ing herself  against  the  glass,  she  tried 
to  catch  him  with  her  forepaws.  "Leave 
me  alone!"  cried  the  Wasp,  buzzing 
angrily  up  and  down  the  pane.  "  If 
you  dare  to  touch  me,  I  will  prick  you 
badly  with  the  sting  in  my  tail." 
"Pooh!"  replied  the  Kitten,  who  was 
enjoying  her  play.  "  Do  you  think  I 
am  afraid  of  your  little  sting  .^"  And 
continuing    her    game,    she    at    length 
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succeeded  in  catching  him  beneath  her 
paw.  Then  the  Wasp  put  out  his  sharp 
sting  and  pricked  her  badly.  And  for 
several  days  afterwards  the  Kitten  played 
no  more,  but  sat  upon  the  hearthrug, 
sad  and  full  of  thought,  nursing  a 
swollen  paw. 

Ill-chosen  Pleasures 
END  WITH  A  Sting. 


THE   SHARK   AND   THE 
MACKEREL 

A  hungry  Shark,  prowHng  one  night 
in  the  tossing  waters  of  a  bay,  came 
across  a  shoal  of  shining  Mackerel  and 
chased  them,  beating  the  waves  with 
his  strong  tail.  Away  darted  the 
Mackerel,  racing  like  lightning  for 
safety  toward  the  shallow  water  near 
the  shore,  their  graceful  bodies  flashing 
blue  and  silver  in  the  moonlight.  But 
thinking  only  of  the  dangerous  enemy 
behind  them,  they  gave  no  heed  to  the 
long  nets  set  in  the  bay  for  their  capture 
by  the  fishermen,  and  running  violently 
into   them  were  imprisoned    past   hope 

of  escape.      The   Shark,   following  fast, 
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with  no  thought  but  of  the  gHttering 
prey  before  him,  also  became  entangled 
in  the  meshes  of  the  nets,  and  was 
caught  with  the  Mackerel  by  the  fisher- 
men. 

Look  Ahead. 


THE   UNDUTIFUL 
HORSE 

A  young  Horse,  who  was  not  used  to 
carry  burdens,  had  one  day  a  hght 
pack  strapped  upon  his  back.  "I 
will  not  bear  this,"  said  he.  "I  will 
not  do  ass's  work."  And  he  kicked 
and  pranced,  as  he  tried  in  vain  to 
loosen  the  straps  and  shake  the  burden 
from  his  back.  Then  the  master 
ordered  that  the  light  pack  should 
be  changed  for  a  heavy  one.  And 
with  so  great  a  load  upon  him,  the 
Horse  could  neither  kick  nor  prance, 
but  had  perforce  to  trudge  along  and 
do   his  duty. 


Don't  make  a  Fuss 
ABOUT  Trifles. 


npHE    GREEDY    GOOSE 

(See  fro7itisptece) 

Some  young  Geese  were  shut  into 
a  pen  by  a  Farmer,  who  fed  them 
every  day  with  plenty  of  good  food 
that  they  might  be  fat  at  Michaelmas. 
One  of  the  Geese  was  very  greedy,  and 
being  stronger  than  the  other  birds, 
she  took  from  them  most  of  their 
food,  which  she  ate  as  well  as  her 
own.  "  I  mean  to  enjoy  myself  as 
long  as  I  can,"  said  she.  In  this  way 
she  grew  large  and  fat.  Seeing  this, 
the  Farmer  thought  he  need  not  wait 
until  Michaelmas  for  a  dish  of  roast 
goose;  so  he  killed  the  Greedy  Goose, 
and  had  her  cooked  for  dinner  at  once. 

Greedy    Peopee    often 
Overreach  Themselves 
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HE   DOG,  THE   CAT, 
AND   THE  RAVEN 

{See  the  cover) 


A  Dog  and  a  Cat  quarrelled  over  a  plate 
of  meat  which  their  master  had  set  in 
the  yard  for  them.  "  Touch  it  if  you 
dare!"  growled  the  Dog,  showing  his 
teeth.  "  Take  one  morsel  and  I  will 
scratch  your  face!"  hissed  the  Cat, 
arching  her  back  and  swelling  her  tail. 
While  they  disputed,  Jack,  the  tame 
raven,  who  was  sitting  on  the  wall, 
spied  the  meal,  and,  flying  down  quietly, 
soon  emptied  the  plate. 

Grasp  all,  Lose  all. 
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HE  BOASTFUL  JACKAL 


A  Jackal  found  one  day  the  remains 
of  a  deer  which  a  Lion  had  slain. 
"This  is  mine,"  said  he,  snarHng  and 
showing  his  teeth.  "  No  one  shall 
touch  it.  I  will  defend  it  even  against 
the  Lion  himself"  Then  the  Lion, 
who  was  resting  in  a  thicket  near  by, 
gave  a  low  growl,  and  away  scampered 
the  Jackal  with  his  tail  between  his 
legs. 


Bravery  is  shown  by 
Deeds    not    Words. 
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